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' Petmts r s house is two steps away from his school. 
That's why he is never late for lessons. 

But he's not that quick in getting 
back home. 
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Sometimes he's there half an hour after school, 
sometimes an hour. He has ail sorts of things to 
attend to. 









Today he rushes home like mad. At the gate as if 
out of thin air Kulitse Junior appears. (Kulitse 
Senior is the boys' father). 







Petruts pushes his cap from the back of his head to 
his forehead. 

«Is mum at home?» he asks very solemnly. 





Kulitse shakes his head. His red r frozen little 
button of a nose sticks out from under his sheepskin 
cap. 

«Too bad!» 

There is nothing for it but to tell his news to his 
kid brother. 

«Know what I got in reading today, Kulitse?» 

Kulitse knows. He was about to ask something 
of Petruts, so he can't help but know. 

«An A!» he blurts out. 

«Who told you?» 

«X was there when you were doing your homework 
yesterday. You read very well.» 

A look of triumph on his face, Petruts makes for 
the door. Kulitse goes after him. Once inside, he lets 
drop: 

«Kostike gave his reader to Lenutsa.)> 

«Did he? What for? Does Lenutsa want to learn the 


ABC?» 























«I don't know. All I know is he gave it to her.' 
Kulitse is sly. He knows perfectly well what Le 
nutsa did with her brother's reader. He knows, but 
won't say. A diplomat, that's what he is. 

«You don't need your reader any more, do yoc 
Petruts?» he asks in a small voice. 


















«Well, we've done with it actually. But what do 
you want it for?» 

«Oh, nothing. If you don't need it any more, let 
me have it.» 

«Tell me why you want it.» 

«Kostike never asked Lenutsa why she wanted his 
book, but he gave it to her all the same.» 

Petruts takes his reader from a shelf. Kulitse's 
eyes light up. 

«I wish you'd tell me why you want it so much, 
though.» 

Kulitse looks down at the floor and sighs. 

«If you don't, you won't get it.» 
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Kulitse sighs again. What to do? He won't get 
the book unless he tells Petruts why he wants it. 
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«I want to play with it. 

Like Lenutsa. She cut the 
pictures out of it and is playing with them.» 
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«Are you crazy?» 


Petruts hides the book behind his back. To cut up a 
book that has taught him to read, his very first rea¬ 
der? Never! 












«Get away from nere! 
Think I'll let you cut up my book? 
Why r I'm going to treasure it all my Hfe!» 
There ls a lump in Kulitse's throat, but he pretends 
that he couldn't care less. 



«What's a reader! You going to make a rocket out 
of it?» 

Kulitse has put his brother in his place and likes it. 







«You don't understand,)) says Petruts, saddened. 
-Kit'll help me make a rocket and lots of other things 
too. You can't do a thing without a reader.» 










Kulitse stands in the middle of the yard, thinking. 
What a wonderful book the reader must be for his 
brother to treasure it so! 
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